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Pericles Prince of Tyre , 


Bring me the Sattin Coffin ; lay the Babe 
Vpon the Pillow ; hie thee, whiles I fay 
A prieftly f3rwell-toher ? fodaincly, woman, 

2 . Sir we have a Cheft beneath the hatches, 

Caulkt and bittumed ready. 

P er. I thanke thee : Mariner lay, what Coafi: is this ? 
a We are mcxeTharfm , 

Per. I hither gentle Marriner, 

Alter thy courle for Tyre ; when canft thou reach it ? 

2- By breake ofday , if the winde ceafe, * ; 

"Ter. O make for Tharfrn, 

There will I vifite Cleon, for the Babe 
Cannot hold out to Tyrm -there ne leave it ' 

At carefuil nurfing ; goe thy Wayes good Marriner, 

He bring the body prefently. 

Enter Lord Cerymon with a fervant, 

Cer, Phylenton , hoe. 

Enter Phylemqn. 

Phyl. Doth my Lord call l 

j £ er - p ct fire and meate for thefe poore men, 

•it hath beene a turbulent and ftor my night. 

JV?-. i have heene in many • but fuch a night as this a 
Till now, I neare endured. • & 

Your Matter will he' dead ears you returne, 

Ther s nothing can be miniftred to nature, 
i hat can rffcover him : give this to the Apothecary, 

And tell it now me w cakes, • c \ / 

. c.' 

Enter two Gentietnen. 

■ s. Cent. Good morrow. 

2 . gent. Good morrow to your Lordfhip. . 

er r . _ e, l. ^SRllwhy doe yonftirrc fo early ? 

Shrtni/^ ’ feuding bieeke upon the fea, 

^nooke as if the earth did quake: F 

P l5 f7f u ?S" ap l e r dld feedle torend and all to topple* 
i urefurp. ize and feare, made me to leave the houfe. 




Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

» ^.TtatiMtecaufew^rowbleyoaforariy, 

Tis'not our husbandry. 

Mature (hould be fo conversant with paine. 

Being thereto not compelled. 

Cer. I hold it ever Vertue and Cunning. 

Were endowments greater, than 
Carcleffcheires may the two latter darken and expend 
But immortairty attends the former. 

Making a Man a God : , 

■ Tis knowne, I ever have ftudied Phyucke, 

£xit, Through which fecret Art, by turning ore Authority, 

I have together with my praftife, made ramiUar ■ 

To me and to my aide , the beft infufions that dwels 
In Yegitives, in Mettals, Stones : and canfpeaKe of the 
Difturbances that Nature workes, and or her cures ; 

Which doth give me a more content in course or true deiigub 

Then to be thirfty after tottering Honour, 

tie my pleafures.up.in filken Bags, 

To pleafe the Foole and Death. 

a. Gent. Y our hon our ha th through Ehpefits^ 

Powred forth your charity, and hundreds call themfelvee 
Your Creatures ; who by you have beene reftored. 

And not your knowledge, your perfbnall paine, 

But even your purfe ftill open, hath built Lord Ccnmo'c 
. Such ftrong renoWnc, as never fliall decay. 

Enter two or three with a Chefi 
- • Ser. So, lift there. 

Ser. What’s that 

Cer. Sir, even now did the fea tcife up upon our flaors 
This Cheft ; tis of fome wracke. 

Cer. Set it downe, let us lookc upon.it. 

3 V Gent. Tis like a Coffin, fir. * T / 
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